78    THE CYCLE OF SPRING

Chandra

Oh, there's no need for things to
get on with us, so long as we ourselves
get on.

Watchman
Mad !    Quite mad !    Raving mad !

Chandra

Why, here comes our Dada.
Dada, what made you lag behind ?

Chandra

Don't you know ? We are free as
the wind, because we have no sub-
stance in us. But Dada is like the
rain-cloud of August. He must stop,
every now and then, to unburden
himself.

Dada
Who are you ?